growing insanity and idiocy, which make its doom inevi-
table,
All my life I was a "pacifist/' War only filled me
with loathing, with shame for my fellow-beings, and with
hatred for the instigators of wholesale massacres, for the
destroyers of life,
But after the heroic war victoriously fought by the
hungry, barefoot, seminaked workers and peasants of our
country, and now that our working class is building amid
incredible difficulties a new state, its own state, and is
proving itself to be an intelligent and talented manag-
er, I too have become convinced that a battle for life or
death is inevitable,
And if a war should break out against the class by
virtue of whose strength I live and work, I too will join
its army as a rank-and-file soldier. I shall join it, not be-
cause I know that it will win, but because the great and
righteous cause of the working class of the Soviet Union
is my own legitimate cause, my duty.